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ragcdtc 

He needs no indirect nor lawfullcourfe. 

To cut off thofe that haueoffended him. 

1, Who madethee then a bloody , mini fiery 
When gallant fpring,braue Plantagenct , 

The Princely Nouice was llrooke dead by thee. 

CU. My brothers louc, the Dcuill, and my rage, 

1 . Thy brothers loue, the Deuillj and thy fault* 

Hatic brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

C/<*.Oh, if you louc brother, hatenot me, 

1 ani his brother, and 1 loue him well : 

If you be hirdcforneed,goebackeagaine, 

^nd I willlend you to my brother Cilocellcrj 
Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 
a .You are deceiu’d,youi brother Glocefter hates you. 
CU. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me dearc, 
you to him from me. 

Am, I fo we will. 

C/4.Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorfcc, 
Bleft his three fonnes with his vidorious attne : 

Ani chargd vs from hisfoulc to loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuided fricndfliip. 

Bid Glocefter thinke on this, and he will weepe. 

Am, I, milflones.as he leftoned vs toweepe. 

Cla.Q, doe notflander him for . he is kind. 
r, Right, as fnow in harueft.thou decciuftthy felfe, T 
Tishethat fent vs hither now to murther thee. 

C/a . It cannot be for when I parted with him, 

He hugd mein his armes,andfwore with fobs. 

That he would labour my deliuerie. 

a . Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds thraldome : to theioyes of heauen * 

1 . Make peace with God, for you m*.ft die my Lord, 
CU. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell me to make my peaccwithJSod, 

And art thou yet to thy owne fowle fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murtheringmc i 
Ah firs confider,hc thatfet you on 




1, Whatfhaliwe-doc? 

CU. Relent, and faueyour fouks. 

j . Relent, tis cowardly, and womanifh. 

CU. Not to relent, is beaftly 

My friend,! fpie fomepittiein 
Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and intreat forme .*• 

A begging Prince, what beggerpittiesuotf 

1 . 1 thus,and thus ; if this willnot ferue, 
lie chop thee in the roalmefcy But in the next . 

2, A bloodic deede,and defprately perforrr 
How fainc like Pilate would 1 warti my hand 
Ofthis moft grieuous guiltie murder done 
\ j. Why doeft thou nothclpeme ? 

By heauen the Duke fhall know howl . 

1.1 would he knew that 1 had fitued h 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what If 
Fori repentme that the Duke is flaine. 

1 . So do not I, goe coward as thou art 
Now mull I hide his body in Lome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for-his burial! 

And when I haueiny meed 1 1 

Fat this will out, and here I mu ft n 

Enter King) Queene^ Haftingj.piuers. 

King. So, now 1 haue'donca good 
You pceres continue this vnited leagui 
I cucry day exped anEmbalFagt 
From my Redeemer,to redeememe h< 

Aud now in peace my foule fhall part to j 
Since I haue fet my friend at peace onearth ; 

Riuers and Haftings,take each others hand, 

Diflcmble not your hatred, fweareyour loue. 

Rt. By heauen my heart is purgd from grudging hare, 
And with my hand I feale my true hears loue, 

Hafl. So thriue las 1 fweare the like. 

King, Take heede you dally not before your King* 
Leaft he that is the fupreame King of Kings* 

Confound your hidden falfhood, and award 
Either of you to be the others end, 
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